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pect Tron7Tiomo TiIehiTs.
Maybe they'll, bo there themselves. I
hopo not though. They said thcy wcro
coming tomorrow, but would telegraph
If the btarted sooner. We would have
to get Prlfo'ti team and buckboard, and
I'd bo ashamed to ride behind his
horse, especially with my my friend
from tho cast"

"Boyar and this hero buckskin colt
would inako n pretty fair team," ven-

tured Collie, smiling to hlrasclt
"To drive? Heavens, Collie, no!

They've neither of them been In har-
ness."

"I was Just Imagining," said Collie.
"Of course!" exclaimed Louise, laugh-

ing. "I understand. Why, I must bo
late. There's the train for tho north
Just leaving the station. I expected to
be there in case tho Marshall did como
today. But they said they'd tele-

graph."
"I can sco three folks on tho plat-

form." said Colllo. "One is tho agent
See hla cap shine? Then there's a man
and a woman."

"If ifa Anno she'll never forgive me,
Sho's so formal about things. It can't
bo the Marshalls, though."

"We can ride," suggested Collie.
And tho two ponies leaped forward.
A little trail of dust followed the,m
across tho valley.

CHAPTER XIII.

i fM" 'Toai cfioiu "iioTjcai'Jlko Oue
read about, you know," until Dr. Mar-
shall. Klowly coming out of a kind of
anticipatory haze, as Borar stood on
LI hind feet and tried to fao the
buckboard, recognized the b'ack horse

s Iuiso's waddle animal. lli tok a
Amur crip on the sent and looked nt
Col'.Ie. The ytuu;; man eeuird to be
enjoj lir; himself. There wasn't n line
of worry on his dean cut face.

"Pretty lively," k.iM tho doctor.
Collie, with hU foot on tho brake

ami both nrnn rigid, nocMed. Moon-
stono canyon trail was not n boule-
vard, lie was not to bo lured Into
conversation. Ho was giving his whole
mind and all of his magnetism to tho
team.

itoyar and Apache took advantage
of every turn, pitch, steep doscent and
ford to display the demoniacal ingenu-
ity inspired by their outraged feelings.
They were splendid, obedient snddlo
animals, but to be buckled and strap-
ped In irritating harness and hitched
to that four wheeled disgrace, n buck-board- !

Anno Marshall chatted happily with
Louise, punctuating her lively chatter
with subdued Uttle cries of delight as
somo new turn In tho trail opened on
a vista unimaginably beautiful, espe-
cially to her eastern eyes.

Young Dr. Marshall, In tho front seat
with Colllo, braced his feet and smiled.
Ho had had experience In a New York

Saunders," said Williams. 'He's tryln'
to find out 6oraethln. I don't know
what he's after. Keep your eyo peeled
and your teeth on tho bit That's nlL"

A month Lad passed. The air was
warm and cleitr, the sky intensely blue.
Moonstone canyon grew fragrant with
budding flowers. The llttlo lizards
came from their winter crevices and
duns to the sun wanned stoues. A

covey of young quail . fluttered nlon
the l:'l;s!do under the ttately surveil-
lance v? the mother bird. Wild cats
prowlod boldly on tho southern slopes.
Cottontails huddled beneath tho grease-woo- d

brush und nibbled at tho grasses.
The canyon stream ran clear again
now that tho storm washed silt had
settled. On tho peaks tho high winds
wcro cold and cutting, but on the
slopes and In tho valleys the earth was
moist and warm.

Louise, humming a song, rode slowly
along tho Moonstono canyon trail. At
the "double turn" In tho canyon, where
dwelt Echo and her myrmidons, Loulso
rodo moro slowly.
Dreaming Fane, tha cobbler's son, took

his tools and laces,
Wrought her shoes of scarlet dye, ehos

as pale as snow.
They ehaJI load her wild ros feet all the

faery iacei
Donce4 along the road of love, the road

auch feet should go.
She sang slowly, pausing after each

line that the echoes might not blur.
"Danced along along tho road of

love, tho road of loveof love," sang
tho echoes.

Loulso smiled dreamily. Then the
clatter of Boyar's shod hoofs rang and

finally to hush In tho gravel
of the ford beyond.

Why Louise thought of Collie Just
then It would bo difficult to Imagine.
Still she had caught herself noting lit-

tle details associated with him and
his work. He brushed his teeth. Not
all of the other men did. He did not
chew tobacco. Despite his lack of ear-

ly training he was naturally neat He
disliked tilth Instinctively. Ills bits,
spurs and trappings shone. He had
learned to shoe his string of ponies,
an art that is fast becoming lost among
present day cowmen. With little com-

ment, but faithful zeal, ho copied
Brand Williams. This, of course, flat

Houghton Mifflin Co.

hUls the" cool," Invigorating mornings;
tho keen wind of the noon peaks, tho
placidity of the evening as the stars
multiplied in the peaceful sky.

He became that rare quantity among
cowmen, a rider who handled and mas-
tered unbroken horses without brutal-
ity. This counted heavily for him, both
with Louise and Walter Stone. Men
new to tho range laughed at his meth-
od of "gentling" horses. Later their
laughter stilled to envious desire. Lack-bi- g

hU invariable patience, his con-

sistent magnetism, they finally resum-
ed their old methods and earned doml-nanc- o

by sheer strength of arm "mala
strength and awkwardness," as Wil-

liams put It
"It's easy for h!in," commented

Brand Williams, discussing Collie's al-

most uncanny quelling of a vicious, un-bitt-

mustang. "It's easy. Ypu fellas
expect a boss to buck and bite and kick
and buffalo you generally. Ho don't
Ho don't expect anything like that, and
ho don't let 'em learn how."

"Con you work It that way?" asked
Billy Dime.

"Nope. I learned tho other way, and
the hosscs knows It I always had to
sweat He's born to It natural, like a
good cow pony Is."

And Colllo looked upon his work as
a gatno u game that had to bo played
hard and well, but a game neverthe-
less. Incidentally he thought often of
Overland Bed. He had searched the
papers diligently for a year before he
received the first letter from Overland.
The news it contained set Collie to
thinking seriously of leaving tho Moon-

stone rancho and Joining his old com-panlo- u

In this new venture of gold dig-

ging, which, as Overland took pains to
explain, was "paying big." But thero
was Louise, They were great friends.
They had even ridden to town together
and attended the little white church In
the eucalyptus grove. He thought of
their lido homeward late that Sunday
afternoon.

Once and tmee only had Ovcrland's
namo been mentioned In tho bunk
house Saunders, discussing horses
and riders lu general, llsteucd to Col-He'- s

occount of Ovcrland's escapo from
the deputy, Tenlow. Then ho spoke
slightingly of tho feat claiming that
any man who had ever ridden range
could do ns much with tho right pony.

Brand Williams tried to change the
subject tor shrewd reasons of his
own, but Colllo flamed up Instantly.
"I got a llttlo saved up," ho said,
"mebbo $S(0. Sue's yours If you dast
to walk a horse, comln or goln', over
that drift that Bed took on tho Jump.
Are you game?"

"I'm not on tho bet," replied Saun-
ders. "So Overland Bed Is a friend of
yours, eh?"

"Overland Bed could ride where you
dasscnt to walk and drag a halter,"
asserted Collie. Then ho relapsed to
silence, a little ashamed In that ho had
been trapped Into showing temper.

Williams tho taciturn astonished tho
bunk house by adding: "Tho kid Is

right Bed could outride most men. I
was his pal once down lu Sonora.
Thero ain't a better two gun artist Hv-In'-

And the lean foreman looked
pointedly at Saunders.

Saunders smiled evilly. He had rea-

son to believe that Williams had
spoken tho truth.

A few weeks later Williams, return-
ing unexpectedly to the bunk house,
found Saunders changing his shirt
preparatory to a ride to town. The
rest of the boys wcro already on their

way to the Oro rancho across the val-

ley. Williams saw two puckered
scars, each above the elbow, on Saun-
ders' bared arms.

That was good Bhootin'," said tha
foreman. Indicating the other's scarred
arum.

"Fab," said Saunders gruffly.
Takes a gun artist to put a man out

of business that way and not finish
blm," said Williams, emlUng.

"Cholo inlxup," Bald Saunders.
"And shootln' from the ground at

that," continued Williams. "And at a
folia on a horso. Easy to see that,
for both holes are alantln' up. The
shootln' waa done from below."

Saunders flushed. Ho was about to
peak when Williams Interrupted him.

"Makes mo think of some of Overland
Bed's that Is, old Red Jack Summers'
fancy work. X don't know why," he
drawled, and, turning, he left Ue bunk
house.

Oollle, returning from a visit to tha
Oro rancho that evening, waa met by
Williams. The latter waa on foot

"Drop into my shack after dark,"
said the foreman. Then he stepped
back Into the bushes as the other men
rodo up.

Tho foreman'a Interview with Collie
that evening was brief. It left a lot
to tho Imagination. "You said too!
much about Overland Bed the other
nightywhen. yj2LJra taIU2-'-t- SUcn
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limit" to look tho fart. You cant iron
tho hoof marks out of my mug la a
hundred years. The old desert and
the border towns and the bottle, burn-
ed 'cm In to stay. Them kind of looks
don't 0 with business clothes. I got
to look fly Jest like I didn't know no
better."

'Terhaps you are right. You seem
to make a go of everything you tackle."

"Ycpl Some things I made go so
fast I ain't caught up with 'em yet
You know I used to wonder If a fella's
face would ever como smooth again In
heaven. That was a spell ago. I ain't
been worryln' about It none lately."

irow old are you?"
"Me? I'm huggln' thirty-fiv- e clost

But notTso clost I can't hear thlrty-sl- x

Iopln' up right smart"
"Only thirty-five!- " exclaimed Win-throp- ;

then quickly, "Oh. I beg your
pardon !"

'That's nothln'," said Overland gen-iall-

"It ain't the thirty-Ar- e that
makes mo feel sore. It's tho 'only.'
You paid it all them Hut believe me,
pardncr, the thirty-flv- e have been all
red chips."

"WelL you have lived!" sighed Win
throp.

"And come clost to forgettln to once
or twice. Anyhow, cpcakln' of heav-

en, I'd Jest as soon tako my chances
with this here mug of mine, what
shows I earned all 1 got, as with one
of them there dead fish faces I 6een on
eorno guys that never done nothln bet-

ter or worse than get up for break-

fast"
Wlnthrop smiled. "Yes. And you

believe In a heaven, then?'
From mornln' till night And then

more than ever. Not your kind of a
heaven, or mebby any other guy's.
But as sure as you're goln' to crease
them new boots by scttln too clost to
tho flro there's somethln up there
wlndln up the works regular and seeln'
that sbo ticks right and onco In awhile
chuckln out old wheels and puttln' In
new ones. Jest take a look at them
stars I Do you reckon they're runnln'
right on time and not Jumpln' the track
and dodgln' each other that slick Jest
because they was throwed out of a

s star factory promlscus like n shovel of
gravel? Sure, there's somethln' run-

nln' the big works, but whether me or
you Is goln' to get a look In goln to
be let In on It why, that's dlffcrcnt"

Wlnthrop drew back from tho flro
and crossed his legs. lie leaned for-

ward, gazing nt the flames.' From tho
distance came tho howl of coyotes.

CHAPTER XII.
Silent Saunders.

after another, In tho course

OND tho two years following
arrival, tho old riders of

the Moonstono rancho drifted
away. There remained but Brand Wil-

liams, the foreman; Oollle and tho
sturdy, hard riding Miguel, a young
Spanish vaquero, who was devoted to
but two things In life, his splendid
pinto pony and tho Moonstono ranch.

Tho others had been lured to tho new
oil fields up north to the excitement
of Goldflcld or to Mexico City, whero
even moro excitement promised. In
their stead came new men Bud Light
Tarson Long, Billy Dime and one Si-

lent Saunders.
Loulso became acquainted with the

new men while riding with her uncle.
Sho was his constant companion in the
hills. Ono by one the new arrivals bo- -

came devoted to her. Her sincere In- -'

terest in the ranch work pleased tbem,
and naturally, for It was their work.
Walter Stone was also pleas' with
his niece's Interest in the detail of the
ranch work. Sho was as a daughter
to him. Somo day the property would
be hers.

Fully conscious from within herself
of Ltr dependenco upon her uncle,
LouUo managed to bo of Inestimable
service. She performed her self al-

lotted tasks without ostentation. Sho
had that rare quality of stimulating
enthusiasm among tho men enthusi-
asm for their work and pride in giving
faithful and energetic service pride
U accomplishing a little more each

day than was asked or expected of
them. Loufoo's youth, her beauty, her
sincerity and, abovo all, her absoluto

simplicity of manner commanded
and respect among the hard

riding Moonstone boys. She was to
them a nady." yet a lady they could
understand. Hers was a gentle tyran-
ny. A request from her was deemed
a great compliment by lbs recipient

All of them, with the exception of
Collie, openly praised her horseman-ship- ,

her quiet daring, her uniform
kindness. Her beauty had ceaacd to
bo commented upon. It waa accepted
tT them as one accepts the fragrant
bjrauty of a rose, naturally, silently,
gratefully.

CoIlIo had gained in height and
breadth of shoulder. He no longer
needed Instruction in managing bron-

chi stock, ilc-Javjc-
d. tha HfC of. tho

ambulance, but then that had been
over level streets. Ho glanced over
the edge of th canyon road, and his
smllo faded a little. It faded entirely
as the front wheel sheared off a gener-
ous shovelful of earth from a sharp
upright anglo of the hill as the team
took tho turn at a gallop.

'Tho road needs widening there any
way," commented Collie, as though
apologizing.

"I have my er repair kit with me,"
paid the genial doctor. "I'm a sur
geou."

Colllo nodded, but kept his eyes rig
Idly on the horses. Bvldently thU lm
maculate of the white collar and cuffs
and tho stylish gray tweeds had
"sand."

"They're a little fussy, but I know
em," said Colllo as Boyar, apparently
terror stricken ot n manzanlta that ho
had passed hundreds of times, reared,
his fore feet pawing space and the
traces dangerously slack. Loulso bit
her lower lip and quickly called Anne's
attention to a spot of vivid color on the
hillside. To Dr. Marshall's surprise,
Collie struck Apache, who was behav-

ing, smartly with the whip. Apache
leaped forward, bringing Boyar down
to his feet again. The doctor would
have been Inclined to strike Boyar for
misbehaving. He aw Collie's wisdom
and smiled. To have punished Boyar
when already on hU hind feet would
havo been folly.

At the top of the next grade the
lathering, restive ponies finally Bcttled
to a stubborn trot. "Mad clean
through," said Collie.

"I should say they were behaving
well enough," said tho doctor, not as
much as mi opinion as to relieve his
tense nerve 4 in sieech.

"When a bronc gets to noting lady-
like then U tee time to look out," said
Collie. "Boyai and Apache have never
been in harness before. eems kind
of queer to Vm."

j "What! Never been why, huh! Tor
'heaven's sake, don't let Mrs. Marshall
hear that!"

Walter Stone and his wife made tho
Marshalls feci nt home immediately.
Walter Stone had know Dr. Marshall's
father, and he found lu the son a

pleasant living recollection t his old
friend. Aunt Bleanor and Ixmlse had
visited with Anno when they wero
east. She waa Anne Wlnthrop then,
and Iulseand she had found much
Jn common to enjoy lu shopping and
sightseeing. Their one regret wns that
Louise would have to return to the west
before Anne's marriage to tho young
Dr. Marshall they admired ho much.
There had been vague promises of
coming west after "things were set-

tled," as Anno put it, which wns mere-

ly another way of saying, "After wo
nre married and have become enough
uned to each other to really enjoy a
long trip west."

The Marshalls had arrived, with
three years of happiness leh!nd them
and apparently with an aeon or so of
happiness to look forward to, for they
were quiet, unassuming young folks,
with plenty of money and no desire
w hatever to make people aware of It

In the shadows of the mountain

evening they congregated on the ver-
anda and chatted atout the east, the
west and Incidentally about tho pro-
posed pk'ulc they were to enjoy a few
days later, when "boots and saddles"
would be tho order of the clay. "And
the trails are not bad, Anne," said
Ixmlse. "When you get used to them
you'll forget all about them, but your
pony won't. He'll be Just as deliber-
ate and anxious about your safety and
his at tho end of tho week as he was
at tho beginning."

"Imagine! A week of riding about
theso mountains! How Billy would
havo enjoyed it, doctor!"

"Yes. But I believe he is having a
pretty good tlrao wbero he is."

"We wish he could be here, Anne,"
said Louise. "I've never met your
brother. He's always been away when
I have been east"

"Which haa been his misfortune,"
said Dr. Marshall.

"He writes such leautiful letters
about the desert and his mining claim

that's his latest fad and says he's
much stronger. But I bellevo they all
sty that when they have his trouble,
you know."

"From Billy's last letter I should
say he wns in pretty fair shape," said
tho doctor. "He's living outdoors and
at a good altitude, somewhero on tho
desert. He's making money. He posts

The Gueets Arrive.
the station Louise found her
guests, young Dr. Marshall and
his wife, also tho telegram an-

nouncing the day they would
arrive.

"I'm sorry," began Loulso. But the
Marshalls silenced her with hearty
"Oh, pshaws I" and "No matters," with
an Incidental hug from Anne,

"Why, you have changed so, Annel"
exclaimed Louise, "What have you
been doing? You used to bo so terribly
formal, and now you're actually hug-
ging mo In publlcf'

"The 'public' has Just departed. Miss
Lacharme. with your pony, I believe.
He rides well tho tall, dark chap that
came with you."

"Oh, Collie! no's gone for tho buck-boar- d,

of course. Stupid of me not to
drivo down. We really didn't expect
you until tomorrow, but youll forgtvo
us all, won't you? You can see now
how telegrams are handled at theso
stations."

Anno Marshall, a brown eyed, rather
stately and pleasingly slender girl,
smiled and shook her head. "I don't
know. I may If you will promise to
Introduce mo to that fascinating young
cowboy that rode away with your
horse. I used to dream of such men."

Young Dr. Marshall coughed. The
girls laughed,

"Oh. Colllo?" said Louise, "Of coarso
you will meet him. Ho's our right

The Borrowed Buckboard Had Ar
rived Dramatically.

hand man. Uncle Walter says ho
couldn't get along without him, and
Aunty Eleanor Just thinks bo Is per-

fect"
"And Louise?" queried Anne Mar-

shall.
"Same," said Loulso noncommlttally.

"I don't sco why he took Boyar with
him to tho store though."

The Marshalls and Louise paced
slowly up and down the station plat-
form, chatting about the east and Lou
lse's last visit there before Anno was
married Presently they were inter
ruptcd by a wild clatter of hoofs and
the grind and m recch of a hastily ap-

plied brake. The borrowed buckboard.
strong, light two seated and built for
service, had arrived dramatically. Col-

lie leaned bn k. the reins wrapped
around his wrl-- n and his foot pressing
the brake borm In the harness stood

or, rather, gyrnfed Boyar and Colhe's
own jMiny, . ;icbe. It Is enough to
say that nelthrr of them had ever been
In harness The ponies were
trying to get rid of tho appended vo-hlc-

through any possible means.
Inilse gasped.

"Prls'a team Is out over to the Oro
ranch. I knew you wanted a team In
a hurry," said Collie.

"It looks qulto Uko a team in a hur-

ry," commented Dr. Marshall. "Your
man Is a good driver?"

"Splendid!" wild Louise. "Come on,
Anne. You always said you wanted to
lido behind some real western horses.
Here they are."

"Why, this Is Just-J- ust bullyl"
whispered the stately Anne Marshall.
"And Isn't be a striking figure V

"Yes," assented Louise, who was
Just the least bit uncertain aa to the
outcome of Collie's hasty assembling
of untutored harness material. "It is
Just 'bully Where in the world did
you unearth that word, Annef '

Dr. Marshall's offhand designation
of the buckboard as "a team in a har-

ry" was prophetic, even unto the end.
What Boyar could not accomplish la

the way of equine gymnastics In har-
ness Apache, Collie's pony, could.

Iioulno was a little fearful for her
guests, yet she had coufldenco In tho
driver. The Marshalls apparently saw
nothing more than n pair of vcu. spbr
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In the Radiance f the Porch Uflht
Stood a Wonderfully Attired Stranger.

siTslitienTal a Iowa called Dagg'tTTa
this ktate." .

"Up abovo San Berdoo," said Wal-
ter Stone. And he straightway drift-
ed into reverie.

"Hello!" exclaimed Dr. Marshall,
leaning forward "Sounds Uko tho ex-
haust of a pretty heavy car. I didn't
lmaglno any ono would drive that can-
yon road after dark."

"Unusual," said Stone, getting to,hU
feet "Some ono In a hurry. I'll turn
on tho porch light and defy tho mos-

quitoes."
With a leonine roar and a succeed-

ing clatter of empty cylinders an so

racing car stopped at tho gato
below. Tho powerful headlight shot n
widening pathway through tho night.
Voices canio distinctly from the vicin-
ity of the machine. Before Walter
Stone had reached tho bottom step of
the porch a huge figure appeared "from
out tho shadows. In the radlairco of
tho porch light stood a wonderfully at-

tired stranger. Frock coat, silk hat,
patent leathers, striped trouatrs and?

pearl gaiters, a white vest anq a no-
ticeable watch chain adorned the driv-
er of the automobile. Ho stood for
a minute blinking in tho light; then
ho swept his hat from his head with
muscular grace. "Excuse mo for

he said. "I seen this glim
ond headed for It la Mr. Walter
Stono at "

"Pm Walter Stone," said tho ranch-
er, somewhat mystified.

"My name's Summer, Jack Snra-mer.- x,

proprietor of tho Boso CJlrl
mine." And Overland Bed, erstwhllo
sheriff of Abilene, cowboy, tramp,
prospector, gun man and many othcr
Interesting things, proffered n highly
engraved caKlug card. Again, ho boW-c- f

profoundly, his hnt In his hJhdVn,
white carnation In his buttonhole "(and

rapture In his hoirt. He had seen
Loulo again-Louis- e.. jcMTiliig forward,
staring at him lucre. ln'misly. Wouldn't
tho rose girl be surprised? She was.

'i can't say that I M!te under-
stand"' bepnn Stove.

"Why, It's the who borrowed
my pony!" exclaimed Louise.

"Correct. inKs I I entile to thank
you for lei.tlln' l ie the ayuse that
time."

Walter St: ne v;: .;,! i to laugh.
"Come up and rest niter your trip up
tho canyon. Of course you want to seo
Collie. He told me about your find-

ing the claim. Says you havo given
him a quarter Interest. I'm gladyou'ro
doing well."

"I took n llttlo run In to Los to get
some new tires. The desert eats 'em
up pretty fast Tho fJuzzuh, she cast
her off hind shoo the other day. I waa
scared she'd go lame. Beta' up thhi
way, I thought I'd roll up and see Col-

lie."
The '(JuzzubT" queried Stono.

"You rodo up, then?"
"Nope. Tho Cuzzuh H me little old

racln' car. I christened her that right
after I got so as I could climb on to
her without her pltchln' mo off. She'
some bronc, sho Is."

CHAPTER XIV,
A Red Episode.

It ED, despite his
OVKHLAND regeneration, was

Bed still, only a little
more so. His overwhelming

apparel accentuated bis pecullarltlo,
his humorous gestures, hU silent self
consciousness. But there was some-

thing big, forceful and wholesouled
about tho man, something that attract-
ed despite bis incongruities.

Young Dr. Marshall studied him,
racking his memory for a name. Pres-

ently ho turned to his wife. "What
was Billy's partner's name the miner?
I've forgotten."

"A Mr. Summers, I believe. Tea, I'm
sure. Jack summers umy canea mm
in his letters."

"Just a minute," said the doctor,
turning to Overland, who aat, hogs
limbed, smiling, red vLsared, happy.
"Pardon me. You said Mr. Jack Bum-

mers, I believe. 1)6 you happen to
know a Mr. Wlnthrop,-

-
Billy Wln-

throp?"
"Me? What, Billy? Buiy Wlnthrop!

Say, is this me? I inhaled a whol
lot of gasoline comln' up that grade,
but I ain't feelln' dizzy. Billy Wln-

throp? Why" And his exclamation
Bulided.aili.askd cautiously, "Did

(Ta ba Continued)

tered the tactlturn cowman, who un-

obtrusively arranged Collie's work so
that It might bring the younger man
before tho notice of Walter Stone and
incidentally Lou Ite. Of course Loulso
was not aware of this.

The girl no longer sang as she rode.
but dreamed, with unseeing eyes on
the trail ahead dreamed such dreams
as one may put aside easily until, per-
chance, the dream converges toward
reality, which cannot be so lightly put
aside.

Brand Williams had his own Ideas
of romance, Ideas pretty well sub-
merged In the deeps of hardy experi-
ence, but existing nevertheless and as
Immovable as tho bed of tho ecu. He
badgered Colllo whenever he chanced
to have seen blm with tho roso glrL
and, smiling inwardly at the young
man's Indignation, he would straight-
way arrange that Collie should rldo to
town for. Bay, a few pound of staples
wanted In a hurry, when he knew that
tho buckboard would bo going to town
on the morrow and also that there
were plenty of staples In the store-
room.

Something of tho kind was afoot or,
rather, as Louise rode down
tho Moonstone trail, for beyond the
turn and tho rippling ford k!k saw a
lithe, blue shlrted figure that she knew.

Louise would not have admitted cveu
to herself that she urged Boyar. Nev
ertheless the reins tightened and slack-
ened gently. Boyar swung Into his
easy lope. It pleased tho girl that Col-

lie, turning lu his saddle at the sound
of hoofs, waved a salute, but did not
check his horse. He had never pre-
sumed on her frank friendship and
"taken things for granted." He kept
his place always. He was polite, a
little reticent and very much In love
with Louise. Loulso did not pretend
to herself that the was not aware of
It She was all the more pleased that
Collie should act so admirably. She
had loaned hlra books, some of which
he had read faithfully and Intelligent
ly. In secret he had kissed her name
written ou the flyleaf of each of them.
He really rather adored Loulso than
loved her. and he builded well, for his
adoration (unhatimato as adoration
must ever be until perchance It touches
earth and Is translated into love) was
of that blithe and Inspiriting quality
that lifts a man above his natural self
and 'shape the lips to song and the
heart to unselQsh service. lie knew
himself to be good looking and not al-

together a barbarian. No morbid bope-Icssne- t

clouded his broad horizon. lie
knew himself and cherished his
strength and his optimism. He ate
slowly, which is no Insignificant item
on the credit side of tho big book of
Succwa.

Collie lifted bis broad brimmed hat
as Loutoe rodo up. Ills faco was flush-
ed. His llpe were smiling, but his dark
eyes were steady and grave.

"Morning, Colllot Boyar la Just
bourn's' to lope. He never can bear to
have a horse ahead of him."

"He don't have to very often," Bald
Collie.

"Of course thero are Kentucky sad-
dle borne that could beat him. But
they are not cow ponlea."

"No. And they couldn't beat him If
they bad to do hla work In the hills,
About a week of tho trails would kill a
thoroughbred."

"Boyar Is very conceited, aren't you,
boy?" And she patted the sleek arch
of his neck.

"I don't blame him," said Collie, his
eyes twinkling.

"Going all the way to town?" asked
Louise.

"Yes. Brand wants somo things
from the atoro."
."I'm going to the station. We ex


